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Ill think of thee when hawthorn trees the morning Pearls are 
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Ill love theewhile thine Eye isbright, Il leave thee dearest 
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| never but when old time has  dimd its light I'll love thee love thee | 
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still 4 a6 ever i love thee love thee still as ever. 
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Tl think of thee when midnight stream, 
Is sighing to its willow; 


thine is the spirit of the dream 


That flits around my pillow. 
And if I dimly scan the past, 
And happy days gone over: 
Thy fairy form is still the last, 
That comes to bless thy lover. 
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